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dictated to me my real danger, the future felicity of my life, the commands of God, and the dying instructions of my dear mother: do you think the little stirrings of an infant affection to the man, was able to struggle with such an army of convictions ? God forbid! no, no; he is to me as the most contemptible fellow on earth.
Eld. Sist. No, no, sister, you never thought him a contemptible fellow, I am sure; nor is he so in himself.
Yo. Sist. No, as a gentleman he is not so ; he is a lovely creature, and the only man in the world I could ever say I had any affection for.
Eld. Sist. I know you loved him; nay. and do love him still; your face betrays you, sister : while your tongue named him your heart fluttered and your colour changed ; I could see it plain enough.
Yo. Sist. How cruel is that now, sister! you prompt the affection to revive, as if you would recall the temptation, and assist it in a new attack upon me: 1 allow I loved him, and, as a gentleman so every way agreeable, I do so still: but shall I yoke myself with one of God's enemies! embrace one that God abhors! Speak no more of it, I entreat you.
Eld.. Sist. That's carrying it too far : you cannot say who God abhors.
Yo, Sist. I'll put it the other way, then, to stop your mouth: Shall I yoke myself with a practical atheist! embrace one that rejects God! love him that hates my Saviour!
Eld. Sist. Nay, that's too far, too: he told you he did not hate religion.
Yo. Sist. You cavil, sister ; you don't argue : I'll give it you in Scripture words: Is he not one of those who say to the Almighty, Depart from tts, we desire not the knowledge of his ways ? Did he not
u. c.                                                   I